FORTY     THOUSAND     AGAINST     THE     ARCTI
collectors out of the villages, stopped sowing except for their
own immediate needs, slaughtered their animals rather than
hand them over to the State. With increasing bitterness
some of them started sabotaging the work of the collectives,
burnt their haystacks, poisoned their cattle, ruined their
crops. Famine came over Russia, a shortage of meat and
fat, a shortage of leather.
The kulaks were expropriated by village Soviet decisions
or by decrees. Their farms were handed over to the
community. The number of those who were sufficiently
open-minded and diplomatic to read the signs of the times
and join the kolkhoz was very small. Over a million were
sent away from their homes. North Russians were exiled
to Central Asia, Caucasians to the Far East, Ukrainians to
Northern Siberia.
Meanwhile, the kolkhozniki were given more privileges.
Each member could retain his cottage and a little garden,
a cow, a pig, a goat, some chickens—enough to feed the
family, but not enough to keep them in money. They had
to earn money by their work in the kolkhoz, in the collecti-
vized fields. For the time being their individualist psy-
chology is being taken into account, while simultaneously
they can learn, from practical experience, that mechanized
farming and division of labour reduces the burden of work
and makes for richer harvests. The system apparently
works well now. There is no more food shortage in Russia.
Goods are cheaper, the card system abolished.
The price for the rising happiness of 80 million farmers
—the greater safety and wealth of the nation—has been
paid partly by the doom and misfortune of over a million
people. Those who came from the vineyards and orchards
of the Crimea now shiver in Arctic towns and lumber
camps. Those who loved the white snow of the winter,
the nip in the air, the glowing fire in their huts, the fresh
and exciting smell of steaming black earth after the spring
rains, now sweat in the deserts of Tajikistan.

